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Bewitching eyes, enchanting song,
Expressions fascinating, strong;

Sweet silv'ry words and honeyed lips,
The silken locks and dalliant grips,

As Me and Mine I enjoy

0 Joy 1 O Joy 1 O Joy!

Than thought my dominion vaster

1 cannot suppress a laughter.

OM !   OM !    OM 1
O happy, happy, happy Ram !
Serene and peaceful, tranquil, calm.
My joy can nothing, nothing mar,
My course can nothing, nothing bar*
My livery wear gods, men, and birds,
My bliss supreme transcendeth words.
Here, there, and everywhere ;
There, where no more a " Where ? *'
Now, ever, anon and then ;
Then, when's no more a " When ? "
This, that and which and what;
That, that's above a *' What ? "
First, last and mid and high,
The One beyond a '* Why ? "
One, five and hundred, All,
Transcending number, one and all*
The subject, object, knowledge, sight;
E'en that description is not right.
Was, is, and e'er shall be,
Confounder of the verb '*to be **.
The sweetest Self, the truest Me,
Me, no Thee, no He*